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and she is probably thanking her stars that the Indian
inheritance came to Britain.

France, while suffering from the fact that few or com-
paratively few of her young men want to roam the world, has
on the other hand, been free of the said maudlin sentiment
that clogs not only our own interest but those of the countries
which we rule, which so often comes over us British
people. There is, as already remarked, singularly little
false sentiment in the make-up of the practical French
character.

Nevertheless despite such statesmen's errors as the past
may have seen, the world has yielded a very fair share
of its dominant positions to the British nation, and to its
children of the Commonwealth. There is one lesson which
should be written on the skies, blazed in the schools, sung in
the streets and hallowed in the churches, that you cannot
let your fertility run riot on such limited lands as those
of the British Isles. You cannot jam over forty millions
on to a land that will but support twenty unless your
world-wide trade and markets are open. You must not
emit hot-air decisions whenever somebody else asks for
some of your portion, and expect your forty millions to
live on their present scale of comfort.

Besides the Dominions are your big African possessions
which you must develop not, as the rather feeble type
of administrator with his eye on the modern equivalent
of Exeter Hall seems to think, for the sole benefit of Bantu
and pigmy and what-not, but for the joint interest of
Britain and Africa. Our colonial administrators as custodians
of the native races have been beyond praise for the last
fifty years, but now and again, as they get to power, they
utter statements, in which hot-air is mingled too much
with the juice, if Britain is to remain an Empire and not
sink back into her islands and drown half her population.

There are a good many people who still think that we
and the Dominions won the War and held up the civilized